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The amufements, which filled up her 
time, ferved, in fome degree, to drive 
from her mind thofe gloomy ideas, which, 
when indulged by indolent mufings, never 
fail to divelt the mind of its proper ener- 
gy, and to-cait a thade of melancholy 
difcontent upon every object. Her fancy, 
indeed, would, fometimes wander back 
to palt {cenes, and recolle&tion would ex- 
hibit the youthful hours when, with her 
dear Eugene, the pafled whole days, de- 
lighted and beloved, .uncontcious of the 
evil that awaited her, and of thofe many 
dark hours which had, fucceeded them; 
that Eugene fhould never have .made 
any inquiry, or fent one letter to her 
before fhe left France, was what fhe 
could not place to any account but that 
of her evil defliny ; it was ftrange and 
unexpected ; yet fhe was fure his heart 
was faithful, and fome untoward accident 
had been the caule why two hearts, fo 
lirm!y united, and formed for each other, 
were now fo totally divided and torn 
afunder. 


Thefe weré fad refleftions, and fhe in- | 


dulged them.as little as poffible. 

As the fpring advanced, Mrs. Grevil- 
le fhewed her many beautiful parts of the 
country, and they were vifited by the 
diftant neighbours. . Sir George and la- 
dy Orland were expe&ted; and Laura, 
though fhe knew not why, felt a cheering 
hope as the time approached. . At length 
the evening arrived, which. brought Sir 
George and his lady to the Grove.. Mrs. 
Greville prefented Laura to them as.a very 
valuable acquifition, which fortune had 
beftowed upon her fince fhe laf flaw 
them. 

After the ufual falutations .and compli- 
ments, lady Orland ftept back, and led 
ina lady, faying, ‘* I have likewife an 
acquifition to intreduce to you” when 
Laura, turning her eyes to the lady as the 
advanced, they were fafcinated with the 








fight of her dear and ever-valuéd Madanie , 
Du Frene. ° The joy was mutual, and 
they ruflied into each others arms with 


| unfeigned tranfports of delight. 


Lady Orland had received Madame Du 
Frene into her houfe in the capacity of 
Governefs to her only daughter; and fhe 
had difcovered fo many amiable traits 
in her character, and her whole conduct 
and deportment had been fo uniformly 
calculated for the truft repofed in her, 
that lady Orland never withed to confider 
her in any light, but that of a polite and 
accomplifhed vifitor; and had given her 
fo many proofs of her friendihip and re- 
gard, as gave her every reafon to forget 
fie was an emigrant. Madame Du Frene 
had frequently mentioned and lamented 
the fate of her beloved Laura, and her 


° ° 7 
joy was.now comipleted in finding her un-. 


der the protection of the worthy Mrs. 
Greville. . 

After having felated to each other their 
various adventures fince the time of their 
feparation, Madame Du Frene told Laura, 
that inone of the emigrants, whom chance 
had thrownin her way to London, the 
had met with the woman, to whofe care 
Laura was intrufted, in her voyage from 
India; that fhe was now fervant at a 
hotel in London,* was ready: to give any 
teftimony concerning her charge as far as 
fhe knew ; but fhe was in daily expecta- 
tien of a brother from the Eaft-indies, 
who would bring a more particular -ac- 


‘count of the name and parents of Laura, 


as fhe had fent him word of her having 
been taken prifoner, and {tripped of eve- 
ry thing that cou!J direct her to. find he 
relations. : 
Laura’s heart glowed with gratitude to 
Providence for having fo miraculoufly 
preferved her, and raifed her up friends 
in a country, where as yet fhe had no 
knowlede of fuch a claim ; and fhe doubt- 
ed not but the difpenfations of his all-ru- 
ting power would enable her to find fome 
being to. whom "fhe could prove her kin- 
dred,’ and pay that filial duty with which 
her heart overflowed... : 
‘Thus was Laura ‘fitdated during. the 
tranfactions that had been pafling at Oa- 
kendale-Abbey. Abpea, it. Myer 
The fociety at Mrs. Greville’s: wanted. 
not any addition, If the idea of Eugene 
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fometinies eroffed the fancy of Laura with 
‘a painful fenfation, fhe fuppreffed even 
the figh which the memory of paft fcenes# 
and the cofivitior that they would not re- 
turn, would occafion; for fhe knew that 
the happinefs of this world muft admit of 
much alloy, and her prefent, fituation was 
fuch, that the had no other caufe for 
regret. ° * . tg & 
Meaniimie lord Oakendale was indefa- 
tigable in his endeavours to recover his 
hiece, and had at taft received the plea- 
fing intelligence that fhe was at Mrs. Gre- 
ville’s. “He loft nota moment to go there, 
charmed with*the knowledge. that the 
was under fuch a refpectable protection. 
It was after one fultry day that Laura, 
with the reft of Mrs. Greville’s family, 
were fitt’g near the point of a rock, con- 
templaiing the profpect which command- 
ed the view of a beautiful Jake. - She was 
reflecting upon her happy fitwation, and 


_ anly indulging one fearful and dittant 


wifh for a certain object ever dear to her 
remembrance, when a fervant, addrefling 
Mrs. Greville, announced lord Oaten- 
dale. 

Ldura flarted, and’ fereaming, faid; 
Ah! hide me, hide me, from that 
wicked man!” 

“* Fear nothing, my love,” faid Mrs. 
Greville; ‘* you have friends nere fufii- 
cient to protect you, and Sir George will 
wait upon his lordfhip to know his bu- 
finefs.”” : ey : 

; Sir George inftantly arofe to obey his 
aunt, and promifed Laura that fhe fhou!d 
never be carried from them whilft®*he had 
anarm to defend her.» He inftantty left 
them, and Laura kept clinging to Madame 
Du Frene whenthey perceived lord Ouken- 
dale and Sir George advancing towards 
them. pes | 
Laura trembled, but was determined.to . 
fummon up courage to fupport and exert 
herfelf, when lord Oakendale flew.to em- 
brace her with the appellation of my dear- 
eft niece. : 


Laura ftood amazed, and fancied that 
her organs of hearing deceived her, or 
that lord Oakendale was practifing fome 
new déception ; but when he ftood fora 
moment in flent admiration, and the faw 
the tears roll down his manly cheeks, 
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a fympathetic tear reli¢ved her bdlom, atd 
a fecret impulfe chaced away her fears. 
Lord Oakendale, in a few words, explain- 
ed the myitery; and the had the inex- 

reflible felicity of embracing an uncle. 

Lord Oakendale prefled her to his bo- 
fom with parental fondnels ; and drawing 
from thence a miniature, fufpended by a 
ribband, he held it to Laura, faying, 
“© Behold your father’s jul refemblance 
in this picture, which was torn from thy 
infant neck by ruffians; yet prefented by 
ghby penitent uncle.” 

Laura received it with joy, and fhe 
knelt to her uncle with filial love and 
obedience. Happinefs was every where 
diffufed -around, and hér heart glowed 
wieh laudable pride when Lord Oaken- 
dale thanked Mrs. Greville for her un- 
bounded kindnefs to his niece, Laura 
Carleton, for fuch he had no doubt fhe 
was; he therefore pafled a few days at 
Mrs. Greville’s, in joys to which he had 
hitherto been a ftranger; for, although 
Lord Oakendale was now near fifty years 
cf age, he had ever been debarred from 
the felicity of domeftic fociety. He found 
Laura (whe fhe was divelted of fear and 
embarrafsment) a charming companion. 
When fhe related her hiftory and fuffer- 
ings, he could never fufficiently admire 
her itrength of mind, her refolution, and, 
above alJ, her refignation. In thort, he 
perfectly doaied on her, and loft no time 
in fending for the teftimony of the wo 
man’s brother, who had brought her over, 
and of whom madame Du Frene had fpo- 
ken. The man was lately arrived, and 
brought with him a duplicate of the paper 
Mr. Martin had before delivered to lord 
Oakendale, written in his brother’s own 
hand. 

Madame Du Frene was ready to affirm, 
that Laura was the identical child her huf- 
band had brought from the French prifon; 
but, befides all this teftimony, Laura's 
cwn remembrance and account furnifhed 
the {trongeft proof. The confirmation was 
beyond “a doubt; and if there had been 
any femaining teltimony wanting from 
coincidence of circumftances, the uncom- 
mon likene!s fhe bore, not only to her fa- 
ther, but to the picture of her grandmo- 
ther, which had fo attracted poor Eugene 
in Oakendale abbey, was proof fufficient; 
and the fordnefs which lord Oakendale 
felt for the only offspring of his family, 
wanted no corroborating teltimony that 
their blood flowed i:0m the fame fource. 
Indeed, whyn he looked back upon the 
ftrange events which had brought them 
together, and made known their affinity, 
he blefled the hand of heaven which had 
fo miraculouily faved him irom one of the 


fortunes of Oakendale. 





worft of crimes. And as he gazed, with 
unfpeakable fondnefs, on the fair form of 
his lovely niece, he confidered her as a 
rich blefling fent to comfort the remain- 
der of his days tere; and, by working a 
réformation in his condu&,; to give him 
hopes for thofe of hereafter’ 

Lord Oakendale teftified his moft grate- 
ful acknowlé¢gments to madame Du 
Frene for her maternal care of Laura, and 
to whofe good inftrudtiens he placed the 
uncommon merit the poffeffed. 
gave a recital of the fearch which he had 
made to inveftigate the myftery of Oaken- 
dale abbey, he engaged the fixed atten- 
tion of his auditors; but when he came 
to give the account of finding Eugene, 
and of his long confinement in the dreary 
vault, the defcription he gave of his per- 
fon and manners, convinced Laura that 
it could be no other than her dear Eugene; 
the recital of whofe cruel imprifonment 
and fufferings, foftened her heart with the 
tendereft pity, and rendered him fill 
more dear. 

When lord Oakendale mentioned the 
poor emaciated figure in the grated room, 
whom Mr. F—— called Eugene, Laura 
arofe with great emotion, and exprefled 
a trembling impatience for the-conclufion 
of a fate in which the was fo nearly inte- 
refted. lord Oakendale took but little 
notice of her perturbation; he would not 


-allow bis heart for a moment to admit the 


idea of anunion with Kugene. Whatever 
might be his merits, a fomething, relat- 
ing,-no doubt, to his birth, made his 
mind recoil at the bare fuppofition; and 
yet Laura, with ail her heppinefs, and ail 
her titles, was but a wretch, if divided 
from that her fondeft hope; but fhe was 
now to engage in a new I{cene. 

Lord Oakendale and his niece, having 
gratefully exprefled their thanks to Mrs. 
Greville and a!l.her family,. for their hof- 
pitality and kindnels, took their leave of 
the grove, and fet out for London, where 
lord Oakendale welcomed Laura as mil- 
irefs of his houfe, aud fole heirefs to the 
She was vifited 
by a numerous train of company; fome, 
who had heard her ftory, from real regard 
and friendfhip; others, from curiofity, 
and a defire of finding fome flaw in a cha- 
raéter to confpicuoufly fuperior! But her 
fafcinating manners gained her univerfal 
admiration. She fhone in the moft brilli- 
ant circles in which her eyes continually 
wandered, in purfuit of an object dearer 
to her than all the world. 

It happened one evening, at an aflem- 
bly, to which the went unaccompanied by 
lord Oaxendale, that the heard lord Vin- 
cent announced, Her heart fluttered at 


When he | 





the found, and, in a moment after, fhe 
beheld her loved Eugene. 

He did not immediately perceive her; 
but the moment his eyes encountered that 
fair form, which his heart had ever ador- 
ed, he waited not for the ceremony of a 
formal introdugtion. He made his way 
to her; he feized her hand,-and for a few 
moments they forgot that the cyes of a 
whole aflémbly were rivetted upon them. 

Laura was covered with blufhes; and 
fome of thofe malignant ipirits (who, en. 
vious of her charms, and the fplendor in 
which fhe fhone, were continually upon 
the watch to lower her merit) inftantly 
took the hint, and a burft of ill-natured 
whifpers affailed her ear. A lady, who 


was her chaperon, relieved her embarrafl- 


ment, by making room for Eugene to fit 
by her, with whom fhe extered into chat, 
as if fhe had been one of his molt intimate 
acquaintance, although fhe had never feen 
him before. - 

This not™only made Laura feel more 
eafy, but alfo gave Eugene an opportunity 
of uttering a thoufand tender inquiries, in 
which his heart was truly intercited. The 
matter of his writing to her was cleared 
up to the entire fatisfaction of both par- 
ties, who had each lamented the filence 
of the other. The fubje& of the abbey 
was but flightly touched upon. It was 
evident they had both been confined there 
at the fame time; and this idea afforded 
fenfations too tender to be difenfled in 
their prefent fituation. 

Fugene could not withdraw himfelf 


‘from the fide of Laura, notwithftanding 


the reprefented to him the imprcpviety of 
fo particular a conduct; and it had, in- 
deed, given occalion for a thoufand ebfer- 
vations replete with witticifms and farcafin. 
“* Two fuch flrange adventurers ought to 
** come together!—They had made out a 
** moft delightful romantic flory !—It was 
** pity fo much invention fhould ever be 
“¢ divided !—-How they muft triumph at 
“‘ having fo finely duped the two doating 
** lords |” ; 

Such irony as fhis was the moft prevail- 
ing converfation of the different parties 
who formed the aflembly ; but fome few 
there were who faw them in a more can- 
did and favourable light, who admired 
their virtues, and ferioufly withed to fee 
them happily united. ’ 

Laura returned home with her fpirits 
uncommonly exhilerated. Lord Oaken. 
dale obferved it; and, as fhe always gave 
him an account of whatever happened to 
her when he was not prefent, fhe would 
not now omit the circum({tance of meeting 
with Eugene; well knowing that, had 
the not thought it right to have no con- 
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cealments of this nature, he would have 
heard it from common report; and fhe 
likewife knew that no acquaintance could 
be continued without lord Oakendale’s 
approbation. : 

As foon as fhe had related the account 
of their meeting, and had candidly ex- 

effed her pleafure at feeing Eugene, lord 
Oakendale bit his lip; his countenance 
betrayed evident difpleafure; and, after 
taking three or four turns acrofs the room, 
he faid, “ I hope, Laura, your heart has 
no fhare in the interefts of this Kugene ; 
there are circumflances in relation to that 
young man, which -fhould make fuch a 
connexion extremely obnoxious to me ; 
befides, I have other views for you,”— 
ilaving faid this, he wifhed her good night 
with tefs tendetnefs than wfual . 

The moment he was gone Laura burft 
into tears. ‘The oppofition lord Oaken- 
dale had exprefled, gave"her extreme un- 
eafinefs; and fhe had fo much of the ob- 
ftinacy inherent to human nature in her 
compofition, that this very cppofition only 
drew ciofer the links Ler inclinations had 
formed, Her fond imagination had never 

efore feen Eugene in fo fair a light. 
What were titles, honours, fottune, fhe 
had almoft faid friends, in comparifon with 
her loved Eugene! Yo him the would 
facrifice all her nopes, and all her prof- 
pects; and with thee refolntions the re- 
tired to reft; but her mind was diflurb- 
ed; and, when fhe faw her uncle in the: 
morning, his difconcerted brow befpoke 
uncafinefs; of which thinking herfeif the 
caule, fhe relaxed fomething of her re- 
fulves, and offered him the moft foothing | 
atrentions. 

It was not very likely ro fuppofe that lord 
Oakenda!e couldwifhto fee Eugenethehuf- 
band of his ntece. He had, indeed, aed in 
concert with lord Vincent at the difcovery 
of the mylftety at Oakendale-Abbey ; but 
fince that time all intercourfe betwee 
them was broken off,.and he never wiih. 
ed to have it renewed by any circumftance, 
{till lefs by that of a union between Eu 
gene and Laura, whom he loved with paf- 
fionate fondnefs; and would have made 
her any facrifice, but that on which alone’ 
her happinefs depended. 

‘Thus avas their felicity interrupted. Fu- 
gene and Laura fometimes met, and never 
without lamenting the cruelty of their del 
tiny. She returned lord Oakendale’s 
Kindnefs by the, moft dutiful attention ; 
but fhe could not bring herfelf to renounce 
her lover; neither would fhe marry him 
without her uncle’s confent. She hoped 
time would make an alteration in his fen“ 
iments, and from that hope fhe drew 
comfort and refignation to herfelf; but 
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could not fo eafily imprefs ic upon. her 
more impatient lover. 

Lord Vincent loved Eugene too well to 
oppofe his wifhes; though, perhaps, he 
might, as well as lord Oakendale, have 
formed connexions more pleafing to him- 
felf; yet he acquiefeed in all his fon ap- 
proved, cf whom he was extremely proud, 
and had, by an act of parliament, em- 
powered him to take his name, and fuc- 
ceed to his eltates ; he was, therefore, in 
point of rank and-fortune, a match for the 
daughter, or niece, of the proudelt Peer; 
yet the cireumftances of his birth were 
{uch as could not fail to be obnoxious to 
the Oakendale family, and could by no 
power be done away; though his father’s 
intereft at Court was fuch, that (as the 
immediate heir to his title was now dead) 
he had obtained a new pdtent, entailing 
his. Peerage oa his natural fon, Eugene. 

Méantime lord OCakendale found his 
health decline with rapidity ; and he form- 
ed the fond with of feeing his beloved 
Laura fettied in marriage with fome man 
worthy her vait fortune, and_ftill greater 
merit. He confidered her attachment to 
Lugene as a childifh partiality, which 
would yield to better profpects and a lover 
of his choice. With thefe ideas he in- 
troduced the fon of his particular friend, 
Sir Charles Burlington. He was a young 
man of good charaéter and handfome 
perfon ; but: he was five years younger 
than Laura, and was taken from the Uni- 
verfity without having feen more of the 


world than a fchool-boy, in order to facil. | 


itate fo defirable an unics ; for, a#hough 


Sir Charles had a very good unincumber- | 


ed eftate, which mult defcend to this 
young man, yet a match with Laura Carle- 
ton was beyond their moft fanguine ex- 
pectations. ) 

When he was introduced to Laura; fhe 
could fcarcely prevent her countenance 
from fhewing marks of contempt and ri- 
dicule at the idea of his being her huf- 
band; for his appearance was more child- 
ifh and youthful than was common at his 
age, and the embarraflinent he felt on the 
oceafion added to his juvenile addrefs. 
She received him with politenefs, but 
with a determined refolution never, to 
confider him in any other light but that 
of an acquaintance. — 

Sir Charles Burlington was delighted 
with the profpect, and overwhelmed Milfs 
Carleton with unmeaning compliments 
and overitrained civility. He might, in- 
deed, be faid to be courting for his fon, 
who fat flaring at Laura without once 
ventuting to give an opinion or utter a 
fentence. Even lord Oakendale himfelt 
was confcious of the impropriety and dil- 


proportion between them; but the fear of. 
“teeing his niece united to Eugene would 
r have reconciled him to yet greater difpa- 
rity. : ‘ 

Laura avoided as much as poffible all 
particular converfation with her uncle. 
fhe faw his health decline faft,.and the 
could not bear the idea of giving him un- 
eafinefs. She gave up all her time to at- 
tendance on him, and could. feldom be 


|sprevailed on to leave him. - One night the 


went to the Opera, where fhe was met by 
Eugene, who placed himfelf by.her ; and 
in a few minutes young Burlington ap- 
peared in the pit, and, without any cere- 
mony, thruft himfelf between them. 
Laura felt herfelf angry, and Eugene, 
having gained a place on the other fide of 
her, afked ‘‘ if he fhould turn the boy out 
} Of the houfe ?” which Burlington haying 
heard, refented with all the impetuous 
fury and violence of youth; and not con- 
tent with abufing Eugene, in very grofs 
terms, he called to fome Oxonians, his 





friends, who were in the gallery, tocome 
and give their affiftance toa devilith row 
that was going to begin. 

Laura grew alarmed; the eyes of the 
audience were turned rqund towards them, 
and feveral glafles in the boxes were em- 
ployed to bring a nearer view of the con- 
tending parties.. 

The lady, who came with Laura, had 
two daughters with her, who had never 





before been at an Opera; it would, 
therefore have been a cruel mortification 
to have taken them away before it was 


[ 1 2 a ~ e. = 6 } hte ; 
_ nearly half over; neither was her carri- 


age come for her, 

But Laura could not bear to bethe ob 
ject of wonder, and, perhaps, ridicule}; 
and fhe earne(tly requeited Eugene to get 
her a chair, and fhe would go home. — 

Eugene readily obeyed her command, 
and led her out of the pit, followed by 

Burlington, who exprefled himfelf in ‘the 
moft childith and uahandfome terms, The 
truth was, he had been drinking, and 
fiuthed with liqnor, Uhe idea of being 
the oltenfible lover of Laura, gave him 
airs ot boyifh confequence, that had dif- 
turbed the pleafure of the evening, but 
could not be confhidered in a ferious light. 

Eugene regarded it as no otherwife 
worth his notice, than as it had difcom- 
pofed Laura, and deprived him fooner of 
her company. ‘Ihis he’ was telling her 
as he was going to put her into the chair, 
when young Puriington advanced, and 
feized her hard, which the drew from him — 
with a look : nd expreilion of tefentment ; 
when juft cs he was about again rudely 
to take hold of her, one of the chair- 





| men inftantly perceived, and immediately 











paying any regard to the circumftance, 
put her into the chair, and attended her 
to. lord Oakendale’s houfe, in Portland- 
Place. He waited to fee that fhe was pér- 
fectly recovered, and heard the following 
difcourfe from the chairman, who had 
knocked down young Burlington: 


“< Arrah, my dear young lady, I hope 
you will nct be after being angry at my 
lending a blow to the lad who was after 
being impertinent ; becafe, my dear 
fhoul, we be old acquaintance. Arrah 
fure I cannot miftake, when I took you 
for an angel fent to deliver poor Pa- 
trick frem pargatory ; aye you’re the fame 
dear cratur that opened the door, and let 
me make my efcape after I was dead, and 
was going to be disjointed by the hell- 
hounds at Oakendale; and you be too 
kind hearted to bring me again into trou- 
ble, feeing as I would beafter farving you 
with my heart’s blood.” 


Laura ftared at this harrangue of the 
chairman, end after fome reco!leG&ion re- 
cognized, ia the figure and features of 
this Hibernian, the very fame man fhe had 
beheld in fo frightful a fituation in Oak- 
endale-Abbey ; when, as he faid, he had 
been hanged, and cut down before he 
was dead; and, having been thrown into 
this room, was feferved for diffe“tion ; 
when recovering, her opening the door 
releafed him! She was much furprifed at 
the circumftance, to which fhe could not 
but give credit. She Save him fome mo- 


ney, and defired he would come again the 


next day, when the aflured him no harm 
fhould befal him ; but the knew that lord 
Oakendale wifhed to fee and converfe with 
every perfon who could give him any in- 
formation of the tranfactions at the Ab- 
bey. 


Patrick faithfully promiféd to attend in 
the morning, by which time Laura prepa- 
red lord Oakendale for fo extraordinary 
a vifitor; who, when he arrived, gave 
the following account of himfeif , * ‘That 
he was born at Carrick, in Ireland, and 
at a proper age was bound apprentice 
toa fhoemaker, with whom he nearly 
ferved his time; but getting acquainted 
with feveral bad people, he ran away from 
his mafter, and joined the White Boys, 
with whom he committed feveral. out- 
rages and violent depredations, for which 
he was frequently afraid of being brought 
to juftice, but good fortune always be- 
fricnded him, and, after various elcapes, 
he came to London, where he engaged in 


ignoble employments, and at lait ferved | 


knocked him down. Eugene, without 








in the honourable ftation of lamp-lighter ! 

** That one evening, when he was 
lighting the lamps at lord Oakendale’s 
door, a female, from one of the balcony 
windows, accofted him inquired his birth 
and education, and afked him, if he fhould 
not like to filla more lucrative and honour- 
able employment than that of lamp-light- 
er? He replied, ‘ he was ready to under- 
take any bu(inels whereby he might raife 
his fortune, except that of committing 
murder, and that he could never bring 
himfelf to do;’ upon which the affured, 
him, ‘that it was not to commit murder ; 
that fhe wifhed him to change his profef- 
on ; but only to follow, and. bring heran 
exact account of a certain young Gentle- 
tleman, whofe abode the pointed out, and 


for which fervice he fhould be very hand- 


fomely rewarded. 


Nothing could better fuit his inclinati- 
ons and his genius, than fuch an idle pro- 
fitable bufinefs. He accordingly ferved 
her in this capacity with fuch indefatiga- 
bie zeal, that he gave her an exact ac- 
count of aii the young Gentleman enga- 
ged in; and, about a fortnight after this, 
he was fent down to Cumberland to give 
information to fome particular perfons 
that the above-mentioned young Gentle- 
man would be in fuch a. place at fuch a 
time, where, he believed, he was after- 
wards taken and detained. That after he 
had undergone an examination, as to his 
fidelity and fecrecy, he was employed to 
afift thofe wretches, and pefts of fociety, 
called+refarreftion men, who broughi 
numbers of bodies to Oakendale- Abbey. 
They were generally received in the night, 
and the perfon, who was the chief fuper- 
intendant, and who paid the men who 
procured the bodies, was named Marcel, 
and was brother to the woman of that 
name, who lived with lady Oakendaie, 
and was the fame that fpoke to him when 
he was lighting the lamp. 


> 


Patrick continued to inform his lord- 
fhip that he grew tired of the employment, 
and thought it a very fhocking one; he 
therefore ran away, and joined a fet of 
coiners in the neighbourhood of Penrith, 
where they were foon after difcovered, ta- 


ken, and brought to condign punifhment. | 


At his trial he faw his old mafter Mar. 
cel, at the fight of whom (to ufe his own 
expreffion) his blood ran cold; for he fup- 


| pofed he was only come to wateh for his 


condemnation, and like a crow after car- 
rion, befpeak his body. This was really 
the cafe ; for Patrick faid he remembered 
nothing after the fatal words of condemn- 
ation had pafled upon him. His mind was 





all in a ftate of confulion; and, if arty 
thoughts did occur, they were only on the — 
wretched ftate to which his body would 


be fubjeéted after he was dead; nor could 


the clergyman, who attended him, im. — 


prefs any ideas of that more immortal an 


immaterial part of Lim, which could not 
= 
The firft idea of recolle€tion he experi- 
enced (after the noife of the crowd and — 
mob that attended him to the gallows had 
ceafed) was of extreme pain in his head | 
and neck, and a violent oppreflion upon & 
his lungs. He ftruggled for a few feconds, ~ 


luffer by the hands of men. 


and gained refpiration ; a mift before his 


eyes feemed to vanifh, and he recovered | 
rceive that he was in— 


fuficient fight to 
a difmal room with a dead body hung up- 
on one fide of it. It inftantly occurred to 
him that he was in the abbey. He was 


horribly frightened, and he tried to arti- — 


culate; but found his throat fo fwelled 


that he could only utter a guggling kind - 
of found; when in a moment the door of — 


the room gently opened, and a beautiful 
creature entered, whom/he fsppofed to be 


an inhabitant of that whrld into which he — 


had been launched; y¢t, shige 
the appearance of this\fair obje@, his fir 


idea was that of making his efcape, which — 


he inftantly effected by pafling through 
the door fhe had opened. ‘Tranfient as 
was the giance he had of her’ceuntenance, 
it neverthelefs made an impreflion never 


to be eraféd, and the remembrance of this | 
fair image coming to releafe him from a 
place which contained all the horrors of © 
death, created in him a penitence for his § 


paft crimes, which would, he hoped, in 
fome degree, atone for the commiffion of 
them. 


After this he ran as faft as his legs could 


carry him, till night overtook his iteps; — 


and he laid down upon the grafs till morn- 


ing, when he afked for a cruft of bread, — 


and a draught of water, at a {mall cottage, 
from whence he begged his way up to 
London, where he has ever fince been in 
honeft employment, and has fincerely and 
truly repented of his paft crimes. When 
he faw Laura handed out of the opera 


houfe by Eugene, he inftantly remember- ~ 
ed them both; and the ftrong propenfity - 
he had to fpeak to her, got the better of 


ail decorum. 


Thus ended the narrative of Patrick 


O‘Dennis, at which lord Oakendale ex. ~ 


prefied much furprife. He handlomely. 


rewarded Patrick for his trouble, and 
ftrongly recommended to him to perfe- 
vere tn his good refolutions. , 


(Concluded in No, 16.) 
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